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capital, the American consular agent, the British and Spanish
vice-consuls in Puebla, the second largest city in Mexico, and
the American consular agent in Guadalajara, the third largest
city in Mexico, there would probably have been a cry to high
heaven in the Senate of the United States forcing the "Wilson
administration to sever diplomatic relations with the Mexican
government and possibly to intervene in the chaotic affairs in
the southern republic* It was an audacious plot and might
well have succeeded.
Jenkins, the sole victim, was held in the torrential rains
and chill nights of the mountain region near Puebla until he
almost died of an acute sciatic condition. Finally when his
friends rallied to his aid with pure yellow gold he was re-
leased and permitted to recover in a Puebla hospital.
It was following his discharge from the hospital that I in-
terviewed Jenkins at his home in Puebla. Attented by his wife,
sister and two small daughters he told me the entire story of
his abduction, his harrowing experience constantly under
guard in the mountains and finally his release after his friends
had scraped up a major part of the ransom money and he
(Jenkins) had pledged his life for the last payment.
If a newspaperman of long experience and dealings with
all kinds of people is any judge of human nature, Jenkins*
story was honest and forthright. His superiors in the embassy
at Mexico City were convinced of his innocence and had so
notified the State Department in Washington. Yet Jenkins
was under indictment and facing trial in the Puebla state
courts for crimes against the Mexican government and his
own government was not standing behind him.
The Jenkins case was palpably a scandalous bit of cowardice
on the part of some one in Washington. The plight of Amer-
icans generally in Mexico at that time was even a greater
scandal which would have gone down in history as such, had